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A Ten-Cent Romance.

By DORA MOLLAN,
(CopTight, 1819, 'by the McClu

Wewiptper Byn61o*U,)

Horace btobbtt might iuw
had a doun affair* of th
heart.11. It w«i no lack <

time that was responsible, for Herat
1 vu crowding forty-five very olosel
and he had a reasonable amount c
lediure; nor yet that he was a mj
aokynlat, for he was far from It.
w« because he was that sort of mai
Horace -was not an heroic figure.
He was under the medium height

he wea slender, his shoulders ha
.. early acquired a scholastic stoop; h
wu near-alchted and had to wee
spectacles at all times; from yout
he had mistakenly fostered a mui
tache that never grew up, and na

j tore had decreed that through life h
would wear an expression of lngem
one gravity like a baby who watche
another baby suck a caramel. And h
waa frightfully afraid of women.
Now Horace had his being In

large city. He gained his livelihood 1
an office where his services were a[
predated and his hours short. H
had occupied the same large alcov

/ bedroom in a house presided over b
the same landlady for'many years
Turner ae repaired every tuteiuuui
with, almost unfailing regularly, a
coon as his business duties wer
over, for a freshening and a chang

.of rainment before bis walk and hi
dinner at the same old restaurant
And he always rode home on a sur
face car because he liked "L's" llttl
and sulbways less.
He never sat while a lady stoodalbelt,he never got over the habit c

blushing as he surrendered his plac>
Came a time when the great wa

took away so many of the men tha
the street car people put on wome
conductors.
Horace found some difficulty In at

Justing himself to this new order c
things. Women should lead mor
sheltered lives than making chang
for souses and freshies and jinglin
the starting bell and levering ope
the rear door of a pay-as-you-ente
car. But with a sfgh he mentally ad
mitted that Gen. Sherman was prol
ably right' and that it couldn't b
helped.
There were a great many cars o

linn o/m\ frum iln%r to finv Hnr
ace encountered a variety of conduci
1 esses. He did not greatly cotton t
them. Mostly they looked as thoug
they asked but the shadow of an ex
cuse to biff Horace or any othe
passenger of either sex In the eye.
There was one, however, whose ce

lie frequently caught, on whom Hoi
ace permitted his thoughts to dwe
more than a little. She was a serloui
faced young woman with Tarawa
eyes and probably a good figuro un
der her shapeless uniform .coat an
puttees.
iHorace noticed that somehow sh

managed to keep her hands clear
and he observed, with a tiny elatio
inside him, that none of the souse
or freshies ever got familiar with he
Though she was not more than

foot 3, shorter even than Hoi-ace, sh
had a way of lboking clean over th
heads of the passengers. Hcrac
finally figured it out that Bho was th
wife of a soldier away off overstia
fighting for ills country.
Horace was one of those people wh

always havo the right change read
as they embark on a pay-as-you-er
ter. It's a poor rule that has no ex

ception. One day Horace found hln
sell, as he stepped into the vestlbul
ot a homo-going car, withont a slngl
nickel.
There was a dime, however, in hi

change pocket, and as he flshfed 1
out and handed it to the conductres
he found himself facing a gray-eye
young woman. The conductress, wltl
out even looking at Horace, took hi
dime and handed him two nicklos.
One of theso he dropped In th

car's rapacious glass maw, and wa
proceeding to a nearby seat, when h
voice of the conductress. "Heri
you!" she called after him. "Com
back here!"
Horace turned to behold the youn

woman's hand held out to him wit
the ten-cent .piece between thumb an
forefinger and her eyes (bent on him 1
blaring eoorn. '"Here," she said.an
the wihole carload might' have hear
."take thla thing back to fhe tln-fo
factory. The company's quit collect
ing to educate an orphan!"

I In utter contusion Horace auto
matlcally obeyed the premptory sun
mons. He took the dime from th
extended, hand and was confounde
to see that it was a most palpabl
counterfeit
"Wlhy, er.er.I.that is, I assnr

you, madam."
"Never mind about the assurances

just band over a regular United State
dime." The gray-eyed young woma
was staring with cynical unsympath
into the embarrassed eyes of Mr
Burdette.

4 Somehow Horace managed to fi'
a quarter, and atter a critical lool

Sj.J> at It the conductress gave Horace fii
teen cents and turned- to pull thi
door lever for a departing passenger

p> (Horace Burdett was profountll:
'mortified. Never before in all his llf

p:' had he been accused of dishonesty
>ji. But as he sat ruefully contemplate

his own feelings ho suddenly reallz
1M ed that he didn't care a hoot wha'
E&-. the pascragere thought of him.

What hurt was that his gray-eya
young woman, with a splendid hu:
oand overseas fighting for his coun

.. try, should deem Horace an unworth
creature who passed counterfe

ik- Suddenly, as he covertly glanced o
v; y his- accuser and caught sight of th
fl?' j metal number of her cocky little mill
L/J. cap, Horoco remembered thai h

was well acquainted with tho payina.
JM.' ter of the street car company, and

p. resolve came upon him,
Jjffi'-J. Next day Horace found out fron
ipr. Strickland's office, by phone, that No

raBtvUM's name was Kate Dora and tha
'he lived at a certain address In th<

ffii. "hundreds." Also that she wai
through her work at 6:60. That #ven

ml ing with his courage in hli hands
S wd» pocketful of documents, he call

AND 4^

I Learn of the Awful Fate A

y The stopping of the train wakened
me. The dawn was breaking. I could
see that the train had not pulled tip" at one of the queer little ladokte staJtlons, but had come to a standstill in a
cut in'a mountain side. A woman

£ screamed. Men swore In English and
\ bpaniso ana a uuzeu uiaiwui. aww

the hubbub of voices la my coach
hissed the steam escaping from the eni
Bine.

I didn't feel especially disturbed.
the train might have stopped on accountof a broken wheel, or a landaslide, or the engine might be taking

B water. Traveling without a husband
? had Its disadvantages for a curious
^ bride, I admitted Bob would have
h found out for me the exact reason we
"

were detained in that barren spot.
I

I opened the door of my stateroom,
* just a little crack, and perceived that

'* the coach was in a great bustle. Men
and women were hastily donning their
garments behind the green satlne cur8tains of their berths and were talking

n in whispers.
'* I put on my stockings and oxford*1
0 and wrapped my long traveler's cape
e over my Pullman robe. I hurried, but
7 not because 1 was afraid. I had just
made mysolf presentatble enough to

3' venture forth when there came an im*perative knock at my door.
® I opened it to face, as I expected, a
® strange man.1 He was tall and heavy

and dark.he looked like a very suc"cessful commercial man; and he was
"

a man of the world, a cosmopolite
tending toward the Spanish," one
might say.
The man spoke with unexpected fa-

miiianiy;
0 "Mrs. Lorimer! This Is Morrison!

Let me in!"
lt With the gentlest of pressure uponl
D my arm, he pushed me aside, entered

the room, and stood with his broad
1- shoulders pressed against the door,
if "Bandits!" he murmured, Just raisving the gun in his coat pocket for my
6 assurance.
8 "Some disguise?" he whispered. "Mr.
n Lorimer.senior.never planned to let
!r you run around in this God-forsaken

country without an escort. I'm it. I'm
'' your guard, Mrs. Lorimer. I've been
e trailing you right along.but the old

n
- ed at the certain number in the
t- "hundreds."
o The Dorn apartment proved to be a
h very tiny.one at the back of the

house. His ring was answered by the
ir gray-eyed young woman, who looked

indlfiniteiy less impersonal and much
Lr more charming in a soft gray ilress.

Horace was like a cold-water
II bather who dare not hesitate lest he
3. fleo altogether. He rushed into expla.
y nations: "Mrs. Dora," he said the
moment he made sure of her Identity.

3 "1 gave you a counterfeit dime yesterday.Obviously, you believed I
e kn<-w it. My name is Horace Burdett;I am employed "by the third
n largest house in Wall street; I have
3 a good salary and some property; J
r. am a member of the Masons and the
a Elks. 1 have brought the papers to
e prove these statements and to assure
e you of my respectability, x nave.
e really, Mrs. Dorn, I say it with the
o utmost respect. I assure you.1 have
s greatly admired you and-thought what!

a fine thing it was for a young wo0man to be working so heroically while
y her husband was fighting for his
! country. And I could not bear to have

you think me a common cheat!"
1 The gnay eyes had expressed first
e amazement and then interest and now
e the young woman laughed outright.
"Why." she said, "I'm dreadfully

8 sorry I was so snippy but they do try
t it so often. I ought to have known,
s though tjiat you were not that kind,
d Anybody could see, at a glance, that
i- you are.well, that you're a gentleman.But what made you think I had

a busfband in the war? I haven't.
o there or anywhere; I haven't anyRjJMf
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iother Met and Fear for Myself.
man said you wasn't to know! H
likes your pluck.ordered m"6 not I
butt In. I'm supposed to be down hei
after coffee. This here show".1
waved a hand toward the corridor <
the car."put it up to me to.to bu
ilLil *

Morrison talked hesitatingly and 1
listened between phrases for hints <
.what was going on in the coach.

"Oh, Mr. Morrison! I'm so gla
you're here! I never thought I cool
be so scared as I am this minute!"
whispered. "^There's all my money!
I said tossing my bag toward him.

"Lord, I guess I know that Bai
ma'am. Lorimer told me to keep a
eye on it He said it held a-plent;
But I guess we'll let 'em have i
ma'am. And pray the Lord they'll b
content with it!" Morrison-ended wit
his ear over the crack of the door.

"1 won't give up my money to ban
dlts," I protested Indignantly.
"Tut* Tut! My dear young lady!

didn't come to save your money," sai
the detective. "I came to look aft«
you.personally. Lorimer's got a 1<
more cash. But not another daugh
ter-in-law."
"Oh.I see." I said, wondering if

did.
"You don't see at all, ma'am, becaui

you don't know. Listen! The con
ductor was telling me a secret lai
night.censored and deleted new
Two days ago a train was stopped fai
ther up in the mountains and a beau
tiful young American girl was take
oft with the loot. Maybe you undei
stand now, ma'am?"

I did understand.but I couldn't sa

so,, for a dreadful certainty paralyze
Lone. I would have taken that train as

[cept for the visit of Jimmy-boy at tl
border! Katherine Miller must hav
gone on it! She must be the beautlfi
girl who had been carried off by bar
dlts with other loot!
But Morrison didn't let me consid

cr the horrible truth very long.
"You've a gun, 1 guess?" he askei

Without waiting for my answer, 1
took my small automatic from my ba
and reaching for the only chair in tt
room.a* willow easy chair of the typ
often found on de luxe trains.h
pushed my gun under the cushions.

body." The laughter had died away
"I Just took that job because it pay
better than anything I could getandI'm crazy to save enougli for
chdcken farm."
Horace's heart, leaped within him

Then and there he realized that hi
too, was just crazy about a cblcke
farm. He said so.
"How lovely!" exclaimed Miss Don

"Do come in and talk aibout it.'
Many marriages are predicated o

a less solid foundation than a- mutus
Interest. The HoracoBurdetts' chicJ
en farm is the admiring talk of thel
New Jersey village. And the Horace
Burderttes.well .there certainly isn
a happier couple in that, county.

JAZZ ORCHESTRA TO PLAY.
Th6 Jazz orchestra will open th

Harvest Home entertainment at, th
Mt. Zlon church tonight at 8 o'clocl
The orchestra is composed of Mis
Norma Williams, Floyd Lewis, Lieu:
William D. Broughton and Gufus Rolls
Admission free.

Full of Meaning.
"Wombat always alludes to hi

wife as precious lan^b."
"And a strong term of endearmeni

too, with meat as niga as it is."LcraisYilleCourier-Journal.

And It Did.
A youthful aspirant for Journallstl

distinction, who was asked to writ
an article on superstition and lm
beclHty, began his essay thu:
"That Imbecility Is not ontte want

pcrsual of the following lines wil
amply demonstrate..Dama News.

yes gpOTniults.isralu^and inexpensive.
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snrHE Suit's the thin
I . 1 York, Philadelph

City and wherever w
women gather it is the
essential mode. Dame I

.Suits.Suits spell S-Tc

How well we have
® the great demand fc

quickly evident to evi
«' I Hno o-lnnr>p thrnUcrh the

es in our enlarged Suit
,

that we have provide
"

assortments assuring t

fying choice to every ]

A feature of partici
is the wide range of O*
es, and their fairness,
is this noticeable in thi
offerings which embrc
ceptional values listed

)
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Moderate Pric
Si2es suggest e
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Suits of surpr
black poplin; ]

buttons; embr
much higher p:
tional values e

mm
MLnwer models

V and navy, brov
'ble quality, silk
strictly tailorei
ceptional value

-J V

, I Very desirable
> fl 11 A 1 in velours, tri<
/lltlCli checks, fine se

- - yelvet; navy,
/ nnPC other new coloriuuw with real fur;

Week.
g! In New
ia, Atlantic
ell dressed j j
correct and / ^
fashion says In thisejp^a
Y-L-E. iaj^flworkj^jiffvetfn, sil/ei

lined/with incanticipated f duffligfur a
>r Suits every size iroj
3ry visitor. al Juts anj
display cas- | j JSalon shows \ AH d
d beautiful
i fully satis- tOI Oi
matron.

CTffcilar interest v l\cJi
good's pric-
Especially
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icial Event Devoted to J;
ing of FASHION'S
Suit Modes During

it Weefcj
: Osgood's I
season's Newest Suits, in Every Con- j
a and Fabric, are offerd, invitingly .!
es Prevail Complete assortment of-j
it $29.50 m
ising excellence; in blue, brown and |leatly trimmed witn gooa Draia apa
acing novel features patterned from ;|Hflriced garments; sizes 16 to 44; excep- JgHspecially chosen for Osgood's

it $39.50 m
in navy and black men's wear sergem
m, gray and black poplin, of dependa:lined; some fur fabric trimmed; bo0|^Hi and fancy styles; all sizes; truly ex-1
is for Osgood's Suit Week. , |Hj

it $49.50
suits in tailored and cosfumestyleaj1

jotine, silvertone, wool plaids amMJ
rges and also a few choice modefe^ttS
black, various shades pf browjj^and 9
rs; fancy silk linings; some maxmeAM
exceptional values for Ostpwd's Suit I

re suits of^^^^^iginng mater ^ ^

Ex^tional Offerings
sgdRd's Suit Week at
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